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fN F LAP P ERLAND .:» You’ve Got to Know the Language to Find Your Way About .:f By J’ w‘ MCGURK }
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HEARD AND SEEN .. A Column FOR and FROM Everybody ., By BILL PRICE

SOME OLD ONES GOOD.

MILTON JETT likea this story
@&s among the best of the old ones:

Little Harry (to mother)—It
wasn't the stork that brought
baby.

Mother—Is that so? Who was
it, then?
Harry—Why, the milkman.
Haven't I read the sign on his
wagon: “Families S8upplied Dally.”

PLAYING WITH WORDS.

There Is only one trouble with
this old worild; it's full of Just that,

In every walk of life there are
some that run and some that

One lacni: th;.t w:l; never be
explained why ® AVerage
weman cannot keep one,

l:hhunoﬂoﬂmldndto
s world, and the more kind
m‘m the better world they

The spendthrift's |
before it eomu'l.n.mom i

H

mean have many ways of
80.

WWhast hlhm_u is why we
musé be bothered with what both-

ers others.
The princ of the man who
upon general :
ciples, are not worth genenlml:g
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What we m&mmna may
depend a great on what we
after here. F. J. SCHWAB.

— ———

The banker member of the

?mﬁ"n may be a good
, but the minister of
w‘l&oﬁ i8 quite likely to be a
poor A
to be mutual.
o FRED VETTER.

SOHINNING” WITH YOURSELF.
when alowe,

q& e myself, and make my.

what T have to
.‘3?' to show myselfl M?fm
n—c'rm sut to myselt
l o l::l wmlhdcht I-”'t'b'o
ml‘- not llvl.n' a e,
the I've done,
—it's of fum,

qm.utm‘ be “see-
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CLEAN FUN VS,
INDECENT AND OBSCENE.

Another student newspaper—
“The Record,” of Williams Col-
lege—has been suppressed by th
facutly for printing indecent a'us
obscene things in a recent 1ssue.

“The Ghost,” of George Wash-
tngton University ceased to walk
any more when the faculty swat-
ted its further existence, and sev-
eral other faculties have taken
similar action.

The mistake some college boy1
make 18 that they do not use
clean and wholesome fun in their
publications, but resort to the
suggestive, smutty wmaterial so
often circulating among thoae
whose appetites call for raw
stuff.

Overwhelming public sentimen?
18 beginning to demand suppres-
sion of that which contaminales
and the substitution for it of that
which leads to higher ideals n
life. The moviea and the stage
have been and are, full of “dirt”
twhich no man would tolerate in
his own home, among his wom-
en and children And yet his
women and children go into places
of public entertainment and see
ancfheu-r just what the head of
the house knows to be degrading
tn its effects.

It may be true that Americans
are the worst of the world's hyn-
ocrites and set outward examples
which they do nmot live up to in
Brimtc life, but if we do live a

r Jekyl and Mr Hyde exictence
it is best that we do not admait
it to the outside world.

Unless the indecent and obscere
are frowned upon by thinking
men and women it 18 only a quesr-
tion of time when these things
will become recognized standards
and we will unconsciously drop
into the actuality of what we are
portrayed.

If our fun can not be clean and
free from dirt, then civilization
18 going backward and not for-
ward and we will become a nation
of amut distributers and coarse
jokesters who find nothing amuas-
tng unless it i8 in the realms of
the obscene.

GOLDEN TEXTS OF NATURE.

A smiling fleld, the langhi brook,
Whispering voloes of l =] woods,

A P oxts -f-!'.i':hnn hook,
re on

An .:‘Ilel enalted dreams and

moods.

h.m:lr:l- views and sky-kiesed
A river muosing In the dawn
Touch wondrous chords of magle trills,

Attune the soul to guhl rilla,
That apell la gone.

inger when
SR

Those charma and
Inapl of
Endear ot
While ision w! fight,
¥ " ream neome flig
Midst of I:‘l
E BANDS
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DEFINITION OF JAZ3.
(By JOSEPH E. LLOYD.)

A tin dishpan and an aute horm,
A squeaky fiddle and & rat eating

corn,

A baby's rattle and a puppy’s
whine,

A cowbell Jangle, and a rosined
twine—

That's Jazz.
A saxophone, an e bomb,
A locomotive whistle a big
bass drum,

A yowlln’ tomcat and » fright-
A ﬂppm"; " nd s hound
ng seam a a

dog’s howl—
That's Jazz.

A calliope and a whirligig,

An alarm dl)("k tattoo amd
n“m‘ .

A heathen Mﬁu saying his
prayers,

A monkey in a china closet fall-
ing downstairs—

That's Jazz.

HICCOUGHS AND HOOTCH.

A professor in the University of
Pennsylvania gives warning that
an epidemio of hiccoughs is about
to start. He says that hiccough
epidemica ocome in thirty-year
cycles and this is the year. The
trouble may be worse this year
than ever before on account of so
many brands of irritating hootch,
which affect the phrenio nervea

Furthermore, the doctors declare
that If the compounding of all
sorts of dangerous hootch continues
the people of the country may in
a few vears become affected or In-
fected with diseases never bafore
known to medical sclence, which
may bring death or permanent in-
validism.

Mother.
Bot‘.'mu_
our eyes are wondrens blue,
Your loving heart Is staunch and

true,

Your gelden hair ls tinged with
KTRy

Your face grows aweeter day by

Your love for me Ia real, sinoers,
Your arms protect when danger's

near,
Your very life, you'd for me,
That's why, dear --ﬂ:. I love

PANSY BUSH.

Famous characters who disap-
prove of bobbing the hair:
ABSALOM,
BLUEBEARD.
PADEREWBSKI. ¢
THE FURIES,

BAMSON.
RIF VAN WINKLE,
LADY GODIVA,

CAVE MEN,
RUFUS,

—_—

AMONG THE TITLES.

“Too Much Bpeed,” cried **The
Littla Minister.” Don't you see
there's a “Dangerous Curve
Ahead?" | do, satd “The Nut,”
hut keep seated. Wea're “"Good for
Nothing,"” anyhow, and we've still
got “Two Minutes to Go."

BESSIE EVRY,

WHEN THE WORST YOUD GET
FOR GETTING A JRG ON WOULD
B8E R TRIP TO THE STATION
AND A PLACE TO SLEEP IT OFF
WITH NO'GooD MORNIN JuDGE"

ATTACHED TO IT.-BUT ! To-0ny,
WELL, ——— P PP 1009 PP J

SKATING.

WHEN
DivoRrcesWere
FEW AND

FAR Be-
TWEEN.

WHEN THE BIG POND IN BRCK
OF CONGRESSIQNAL CEMETERY
WAS AN |DEAL PLACE FOR
Thany's To HOwARD
DUNNINGTON.

WHEN THE MiNuTE-MEN'
WERE A POPULAR LACAL
MILITARY ORGANIZRTION AND,

WOULD TURN OUT IN FULL
REGALIR ON EVERY OCCRSION

‘WHEN GEORGE LITTLE AND
SYDNEY MARK'S WERE THE
BIG BARRIER TO THE THIRSTY |
WHO RTTEMPTED TO BRING |
OVER A LORD OF WET-GOODS ON
THE BLADENSBURG ROAMD IN
" THE EARLY PROHIBITION DAYS.

ot

“VPARLOR
. DECORATIONS.

+ IT'S “BY EVERYBODY,” T0O.

[Who Remembers? - - By Dick Mansfield

A bright little lady in GOLDEN-
BERG'S takes exception to the line
in Sunday’'s headings that H and S
is “For Everybody, by Everybody,”
ete.

She says, “I know a little girl
who has sent cdntributiams and
never, ®
L)
. n,dut I L
other part.”

We genuinely welcome new con-
tributors to the column and they
come in eyery day. There are oc-
casional contributors, however,
whose articles do not fit the spirit
of the column. Sometimes they
write on subjects that are not suit-
able. They may have been pub-
lished before or they may contain
the names of persons who would
object to being brought in that way.

Here's the best rule about the
column for aspiring contributors:
Just because your first or second
contrib, fails to get in, just keep
coming until you get the “hang”
of the column and then, when you
do break in, “oh, boy!"
what old PERSEVERANCE does.

PRANKS OF BOYHOOD.

My uncle owned a nice well,
Gee, but the water did swell.
Our fom cat emo day on the odge did

!

SHIFT THE GEARS, PLEASE.

Johnny's mother sent this note
to the teacher: *“Pardon me for
calling your attention to the faot,
but you have pulled Johnny's right
ear until it is longer than the lefi.
Please shift the gears and use his
left ear for awhile."”

DUKE WAGNER.

BRIGHT VETTERISMS.

To the man with grit the “acel-
dent of birth"” becomes a mere
incident. He gets there just the
samie,

=

“Give until it hurts,” we read.
But some people are very easily
hurt!

The man who buys books does
not necessarily collect them. It's
the fellow who borrows them who
attends to that.

We all rove ot
leadership,” then. it wm
" we hold our nosea.
_ FRED VETTER.
FRECKLES EVERYWHERE.
I'm forever growing freckles,
Little freckles everywhers,
All o'er my nose and benicath my

You know

-

DESCRIBING A HORSE.
(Willle's school compeosition,
By J. T. R)

The horse is a four-legged mlml:.:
»n
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LEARNING THE MULE.

“YASSUH" asks us to reprint
this one, which jingles well to
everybody who has ever made the
soqumintance of a husky young
mule:

“On mules we find
hind.

THE HEN.
me not In meuarnful nambers,

fo | In’ dream '—
For l.ho‘lu't “lnde- slumbers,

And things are net what they seem.
LA ad the shell in wet 1ee
. pen
tbuw-ﬂ.n‘gnn.‘h.‘."
mot speken of hen.
In th t barn-yard of life,
Be not like thoes catile, |
Be a game reaster In the fo.
u?dw.n_hl
e can make r lives
And when reasted L) us,
Hen-tracks on the time.

Hen-tracks that perhaps anether

PRI e

Marie—I hear you're a hibk ~
tion officer now, i

A Yes.
MR & yos ¢ wien
Mawv”’:; “::
e e e -~
MIER ANDERSON,
¢ &



